
TheT rdgcdie ofltJc^d^ B.of 

I wilnot ruiaatc myfathers^h 

Who gaue fiis blond to lime the ftones togethcri ..11 

And fctvpL^«c^/7«-.Thinkeft thou . . r 

ThatC/^i/^rw^’isfoharflivnnaturall, ‘ 

T o life his fword againft his brothers life? 

And lb proud hearted Warwicks I defie thee. 

And to my brothers turtle my bluQiing chcckcsr 
Pardon mtSd^iird^oi I hauc done amilTc, 

And i?/V^^r^,do not frowne vpon me, 
f or lieficc forth I will prouc no more vneonftanr* 

Welcome Clarence^^nd ten times more wclcomCj, 
^ben if thou nciier hadfi defemed our hate* 

^&.VVcIc<^rpe good (larence,d:]\s is brotherly. . r 
pafsing traitaur,pcriurde,aHd vniuft. 
jE^^.Now Warwicks, Wilt thou leauc the Townc & fight? 
Or Hiall we jbeate the fiones about thitic earcs.? 

^ War.^\^y^\ ana npt coopt vp heerc for defence, 

I will away tO;S^ 2 ;?f/^r'prcrently, 

And bid thee battailc Edwardyxi thou dareft. , 

. Ed.Yes Wf rwicke, he d^TC$,md leades the way, 

Lordsto the field/aint ^f(?r^eand viftoric. 

. £xemtOmm4 

%Alarmei,<^iddieneMcrWarrwtc^^^ . 

War. Ah whois nie/’Come to me friend, or foe. 

And cell me who iVvi£iotyTcrke,or f^fra^ 

Why aske I diat? iny mangled bodie fhewes, 

That I miifl: yeeldmy bodicto the carda,,. a : 

And by n »y Fal! the conqueft to my fo.es;. 

Thus ) eeldes die Cedar to the axes edge, 

Whofc armes gaue flielter to the princely Eagle, 

Vndcr whole fhadc the ramping Liondlept, 

Whofe top braunch ouerpeetM hues fpreadjng trees . 

The wrincklcs in ray brqy\^es,now fUd with bloud. 

Were likened oft to Kingly fepulchcrs,. 

For who liuM King but I could dig his graue.^ 

And, who dmftflnile, whenl^^^ijwc.fe beiu his brow? 








u:- 


r^rketJtndUenrkthefixt, 

Loe now my gloric fmeerd in duft and bloud, ' 

My paikes.my waIkes,mymannours that 1 hadj 
Euen now forlakc me, and of all my lands 

Is nothing left me, but my bodies length. • 

Enter Oxford, 0 id Sommer jit, r\c a v 

OAT.Ah Warvtick^,^f^<trmcke,c\\r.cte vp thy fclre and iiue, 

For yet thereshopc enough to win the day. 

Our warlike with troopes is tome from Frannce, 

And at landed ail her traine. 

And iniglitcft thou liue,then wouldwe neuerflic. 

W4A Why, then 1 would not 6ie,nor haue I now. 

But himfclfc muft yccld to ods, 

For many Woundes recciu’d and many moetepaide,'' 

Hatii robd my (Irongknit fine wes of their flrcngthj 

And rpitcoffpitcsnecdcs mufti yecld to death. 

Si'W.Thy brother hath bfcathd his laft, 

And at the pangs of death 1 heard him cfie. 

And faie, commend me to my valient brother. 

And more he would hauc faide,and more he faidcy 
Which-founded like a clamour in a viuke. 

That could notbediftinguiftitforthc fouride. 

And fo the valiant gaue vpthe ghoft. 

War^hsx is pompe,rulc,faigne,but earth and duft? 
And line we how we can,yet die we rauft. 

Sweet reft his foulcjflie Lords,andf3ueyour fcliies, 

For '6''y<j)B?rc^ebidsyou all farcwelljtOtecct iivHcauen, 

, He diet, ' ■ ■ ' 

Oxf. Come noble lets take our Horfe, 

And cauferetraitc be founded through the Campc, 

That all out friehdes that yet rernainc aime. 

May be a warn’d, and lauc them felues by flight. 

That done,with them weelc poll voto the C^cene, 

And once more trie.our fortune in the fieldc, SxAmbo, 

Enter Edward,Clarence,andgiofi-er,)»id-}/onldurs. 

£d. Thus ftill our fortune giucs vs vifforicj • 

And girts our temples With trimphant ioy es, . 
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